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* To virtue if these Tales persuade, | 
*€ Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” 








FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
Charles and Gimnily. | 


“ See what grief has brought me to,Charles,” 
said alovely, but emaciated female, to a young 
gentleman, who was standing by her bedsi‘le, 
with the keenest anguish and remorse depic- 
ted in his countenance ; * but | forgive,” ad-' 
ded she, with pity beaming from her eyes, “ ] 
would not willingly wound your feelings, but | 
intreat you to turn from the error of your ways; 
your heavenly Father is always ready to receive 
the repenting prodigal, and remember it is 
the last wish of your dying Emily, that you 
would seek that peace that cometh from above.’ 
She sank exhausted and fainting on her pil- 
low, and Charles in an agony of feeling rushed 
from the house. 

Charles Waldegrave and Emily Bloomfield 
were the children of affluence, their attach- 
ment had commenced in their very childhood 
it had * grown with their growth and strength- 
ened with their strength,’’ and they were ap-. 
parently within a few short months of being 
united. Emily was an only and idolized child, 
no pains or expense had been spared in her 
education, but ber greatest ornament was that. 
of a meek and quiet spirit; she was beloved 
by the poor, and admired by all. Charles too 
was much respected, and Emily thought him 
all that was virtuous and amiable. She had 
nearly completed her seventeenth year, and on 
the anniversary of her birth, she was to give 
him her hand; but ere that period arrived her 
father received a letter from an intimate and 
tried friend, the contents of which almost over- | 
whelmed her with despair, and cast an entire 
different shade upon her prospects. This lei-| 
ter represented Charles as a profligate, as one, 
who was at that period daily treading the, 
rounds of guilty pleasure. Charles was at the, 
head of an extensive mercantile concern, and. 


this often required his presence abroad ; here 


ihe became acquainted with a company of 
young men, whose manners were fascinating, 


'whose tongues were persuasive, but whose 
| principles were corrupted and rotten; and 
who gloried in bringing others to the same 
shocking level with themselves: they flatter- 


ed his foibles, they ridiculed his scruples, they 
presented unto him the gilded cup of pleasure, 
and he fell. ‘True it was not without some 
inward struggles; some fruitless resolves and 
re-resoives, that Charles became a confirmed 
prefligate ; often would his soul sicken with 
diseust whenreturning from the haunts of vice, 
often would the image of Emily rise and re- 
proach him ; but having taken one step in the 
path of ruin, be saw, or thought he saw, a thou- 
sand obstacles to his return. His friends, or 
fiends more properly speaking, were ever rea- 
dy to throw out some new enticement, and in- 
stead of bursting the hellish bands with a man- 


ly firmness, he suffered himself to be led step 


by step until be had stifled the whispers of con- 
science, that faithful monitor; and he soon 


,, became a scholar worthy of his teachers. He 


had also learned to be an adept in the art of 
dissimulation for when busivess no longer af- 
forded a pretext for remaining abroad, at home 
he still appeared all that his friends could wish, 
still justified the fondest hopes of Emily, who 
was looking forward to a long duration of hap- 
piness; when that leiter, that fatal letter, came 
like scorching desolation upon her heart. The 
proofs were too strong to be doubted, too clear 
to be disputed ; the author had loog been ac- 
quainted with bis profligacy, and by some 
means finding out the engagements that were 
between him and the daughter of his friend, 
saw that the path of duty was plain, and that 
was to muke her acquainted with his true char- 
acter. The blow was a severe one—she had 
loved him with the fervour of woman’s first and 
early love—she had spent many an absent houc 
in contemplating on the many virtues which 
she believed he possessed, and she had _ lately 
spent mach time in preparing for their union ; 
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82 
but although her heart sickened within her to! not live to see the settling of another sun, 
sce such a termination to her hopes, she felt, Death was no terror to Emily, she looked to- 
truly grateful to Heaven that she had discov-! wards it as the harbinger of rest; for she 
ered the Jabyrinth into which she was plung-| knew in whom she had believed ; she lament. 
Ing, ere it was too late ; for although her own) ed that she had placed so much dependence 
heart was a powerful pleader in his favor, al-,on earthly happiness, and had borne disap- 
though she would endeavour to put the best: pointment with so little resignation ; but she 
possible construction upon his conduct; yeteve-, knew that her heavenly Father pitied the weak- 


ry sentiment of piety and virtue revolted from | 
the thoughts of an union with such a man. 
Charles was daily expected home, and soon, 
arrived. Emily heard of his arrival, and sum- | 
moned all her fortitude to bear an interview— 
they met, and when he would have pressed her , 
to his bosgm, as one who was.so soon to be-; 
come his own, she shrunk from his embrace, , 
as from the breath of contagion : he was aston- 
ished,and demanded an explunation—she calm- 
ly gave him her reasons, and then bade him | 
adieu forever. Had a thunderbolt fallen at) 
the feet of the astonished Waldegrave it could 
not have been more unexpected; the scenes 
of his dissipation were so far distant, and even 
there he had conducted in so private a man 
ner, that he hed not the least fear of any un-| 
favorable reports ever reaching the ear of Emi-, 
ly ; but he saw it was in vain to deny—he 
would have stammered out some apology, but 
his tongue refused to perform its office, and) 
covered with shame, remorse and indignation, | 
he left the house. He still loved Emily, if it 
were possible to love one, whom he had so} 
basely deceived ; but he knew her principles| 


ness of his children; she acknowledied his 
‘justice in taking her idol from her, and re yoi- 
ced that he was now about to take her from a 


| world where she was subject to so much imper- 


fection. ’ Iwas at this time she sent for Charles, 
who immediately obeyed the summons ; and 
it was at this time also, that we first introdu- 
ced them to our reader. 

(Concluded in our next.) 





FROM A LATE NUMBER OF THE LONDON MAGAZINTE, 
QDuyptials at Sark. ; 
* Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil hold !” 
In the latter part of the reign of queen Mary, 
the government of the litle island of Sark was 


committed to Sir Robert Dudley, a very val- 


ant knight, of an ancient and honourable fami- 
ly, who was equally distunguished by the ac- 
complishments of his mind and person, and 


iby the brilliancy of his military achievements, 


He did not find the duties of his government 
very arduous. The island was defended by a 


fortress, which was impregnable, except in one 


part, where the ascent was steep and difficult, 
and so narrow that only two persons could walk 





too well to think there was any reason to hope— abreast. The place, too, being very barren, 
he felt as if every bartier was now broken | and the inhabitants zealously loyal to the queen 
down, and to the astonishment and grief of his! of Enyland, there was nothing in it, with the 
friends, he appeared openly the man of dissi- | exception of its commodious harbour, to tempt 
pation. Emily’s fortitude had forsaken her af-| the approach of an invader. With a little gar- 
ter their last interview, she felt as if she had/ ison, therefore, of only twenty men, Sir Rob- 
broken every tie that bound her to the world,, ert Dudley found himself sufficiently strong to 
and although surrounded by tender and affec-| bid defiance to any enemy, and sufficiently at 
tionate friends, who watched her every look,| leisure to seck such pleasures as so lonely and 
to see if they could not administer to her com-)| barren a rock as the island of Sark could offer 
fort, she felt like an isolated being ; alihough/to his grasp. At first the knight murmured 
he was guilty she loved him still, and could) much at what he called his banishment. His 
not drive him from her heart ; for in the words | reputation as a chivalrous warrior, and bis alli- 
ol the poet— jance to several noble houses, seemed to justify 
“ Woman's love is a holy flame, the hope which he had enter tained of being 
And when ‘tis kindled ne‘er can die; appointed to a much more distinguished and 
fr lives, though treachery and slight, profitable command. In time, however, let- 
Lo quench the constant flame would try: tore of counnloion wer vuch Jess frequently 
Like ivy, where it grows ‘tis seen prety mi ™ ar ans ° = " , ‘ _ y 
To wear an everlasting green, received from him by bis friends in London, 
Like ivy too, "tis found to cling, iand the rest of the garrison in the island ima- 
Too often round a worthless thing.” gined that the symptoms of disappointment 
And thus it was with Emily, she had placed and dissatisfaction were far more faintly visible 
her happiness in his keeping, and he had tri-|on his features. Its barren soil, its rugged 
fled with it—he had destroyed it. Grief wast-| rocks, and the boisterous waves which roared 
ed her fine form, and dimmed the lustre of around it, had not been able to banish love from 
her bright blue eye; and finally the agitation | ‘the isle of Sark. 
of her mind brought on a fever, which increas-| Annette Dalbret, a young and beautiful or- 
ec with redoubled violence and baffled every) phan, was the heiress of the only family of any 
effort to arrest its progress; the crisis of her! thing like wealth or importance in the island. 
disorder approached and her physicians gave! Slender as was the revenue which she derived 
but litle hopes of a favorable termination, and| from the few productive acres which the isle 
thought it more than probable that she would! produced, still it raised her so far above the 
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condiion ef her neighbours that she was fa-!ing who had been the occasion of his banishe 
iniliarly known by the appellation of the queen | ment from its shores. She, in the meantime, 
of Sark. She was descended of an ancient) who was a stranger tothe p4ssion of love, con- 
and illustrious family, which had held large | gratulated herselfon her escape from a trou- 

vossessions In Normandy ; but as her ances. |blesome and importunate suiter, whose solici- 
tors had always adhered to -the fortunes of the tations she could not flatter with any prospect 
sovereiyns of England, the conquest of that|of success, and found herself sufficiently happy 


province by the French, who had recently ta- in the affection of her father, who doted upon 


ken from queen Mary the last remnant of her | his beautiful child. His death, however, which 


transmarine dominions, Calais, deprived them) h«ppened at the siege of Calais, deeply sadden- 
of all their ancient patrimony, except what | cd her naturally joyous and cheerful tempera- 
they held in the isle of Sark. ment, and the tears which streamed down the 
Annette had been educated in England ;/| fair cheeks of Annette Dalbret were regarded 
and aithongh her straitened fortunes obliged! with a more than ordinary sympathy, because, 
her to hide her head on a iock in the British! like the weeds which Yorick plucked from the 
Channel, yet her bigh spirit, her well-stored| grave of the courteous monk, they seemed 
mind, and her beauuful person, would have}** to have no business there.” 
graced the proudest and most polished court| Spirits, the lightest and gayest, have been 
in Europe. She waseboutthe middle height, known to feel the influence of misfortune more 
slighUy but gracefully formed,with large bright! deeply than those of habitual gloom and mel- 
gray eyes, a complexion of the most dozziing|ancholy, as the shadow of the thunder cloud is 
fairness, and jong shining es burn locks, which | more intensely visible on the waters of the 


streamed in tich profusion down her shouldets. |calm, bright summer sea, than on the turbu- 


Her charms were such, that there was not ajlent and storm-tossed wave. So fared it with 
heart in the island which bad not, in a greater | Annette. The death of her father was the 
or less degree, felt their influence ; but there’ first, and a most fearful inter ruption to the sim- 
was only one who was presumptuous enough ple quiet current of her thoughts. She had 
to aspire to the possession of the hand of the | often before teuken her leave of him on his de- 
queen of Sark. |parture for battle, but she had as often wel- 
This was her own cousin, Clement Amiot,'comed him back crowned with honour and 
the son of a deceased sister of her father. This'!glory. The probability of his death was a 
young men had been born afer the death of thought that hid uever intruded itself on her 
his futher, and his mother terminated her ex- i mind. The last time, however, that he left 
istence a few hours after his birth. His desti-! the island, an ominous sadness weighed down 
tute condition had induced the Sieur Dalbret, her spirits. 
to send for him from Rouen, the place of his| * Father! dear father !? she said, as she 
nativity,andto bring bim under his own pro- wrung bis band at parting, but her sobs ren- 
tection at Sark. As the youth advat.ced in|dered the rest of the sentence inaudible. 
years, he exhibited great courage, address, and} “ Weep not, my fair child !” said the Sieur 
intrepidity, mingled, however, with a brutal) Dalbret, * but hope that L shall soon return to 
and sanguinary disposition, a violent temper, | clasp you in my victorious arms.” 
and a contempt of all restraint and control.| Have not those arms, my father,” she 
Phe charms of his beautiful cousin were alone! said, * been already enough victorious? Re- 
uble to soften his obduracy, and for her he soon! main with me, and my unwearied love shall 
entertained a violent passion, which was not)find them employment enough in returning 
looked upon with the slightest degree of fa-| the affection of your daughter’s heart.” 
vour either by the object of it or her father. ‘ Sweetest, it must not be,” said her father, 
The mild and gentle spiritof Annette shud-|smiling, and kissing away her tears. * This 
dered at the violence and impetuosity of Clem-| once, once onlv, must I again face the enemy, 
ent; and Daibret, who saw how ill assorted a| who threatens to deprive the queen of the last 
union between two such persons would be,| poor remnant of her ancestors’ splendid heri- 
was anxious that Amiot should be removed |tage in France. I will soon return, if heaven 
from Sark. Anattempt which the young man! pleases, alive and well; but if not, [ shall have 
mide to carry off Anvette from the island,|earned an honourable grave. My royal mis- 
soon afforded Dalbret a favourable pretext for|tress will not bury the remembrance of my 
sending him back to his father’s relatives at/long servicesin my tomb. No,no; my coflia 
tg Ihere he distinguished himself only|may prove more serviceable to my daughter 
by his violent conduct and wild behaviour ;|than my life.” 
but in a short time he procured acommission| “ Talk not of your coffin, brave old soldier,” 
in the service of the king of France, where his| said Sir Robert Dudley ; “ and for your daugh- 
fiery and impetuous spirit fouad itself in its|ter, wust herto my protection. Would that 
proper element. He soon obtained advance-| we could find,” be added in a lower tone, “a 
ment and honour by acts of daring and roman-|bridegroom worthy of her.” 
tic valour, and, for a time atleast, appeared to} ‘The old man pressed the governor’s hand 
forget the isle of Sark, and the bewitching be-! and smiied, while the lady hung down her bead 
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and blushed, Dudley then gently led her from 
the place of her father’s embarkation, and Dal- 
bret was speedily on board the vessel which 
was to convey him to Calais. 

At the period at which this narrative com-| 
mences, neither the gray-headed warrior nor 
his remains had arrived at Sark ; but the fatal 
intelligence had been received that he had. 
been killed while making a sally on the besieg- 
ing forces, and had been buried on the rain- 
parts of Calais. Dudley, since his deparwre, 
had decidedly become, what he had for some, 
time suspected himself to be, the passionate. 
admirer of the queen of Sark, and had flatter- 
ed himself that he was gaining a place in her 
affections, when the arrival of news of her 
father’s death rendered the farther prosecu- 
tion of his suit indecorous, and compelled him 
to exchange the language of love and compli- 
ment for that of sympathy and censolation. 

Love, however, is a dexterous menceuvrer, 
and can carry on his assaults as well in the sa 
ble habiliments of sorrow, as when crowned 
With the laure} garland of honour. The knight, 
as he checked her sighs and wiped awzy her 
tears, awakened emotions in her heart, com-| 
pared with which,the paroxysms of grief seem- | 
edtobe tranquillity and peace; and while he) 
plucked away from it the arrows of sorrow, he} 
planted those of a still more potent deity there. | 
Although a decorous period elapsed after her. 
father’s death before Annette admitted that) 
she understood the meaning of her lover’s at- 
tentions, yet their results may be narrated in a_ 
single sentence. The young knight was in-' 
defitig ible and importunate, but delicate and! 
respectful i in his solicitations. The lady sigh: | 
ed, and blushed, and wept, and smiled, and at 
length consented ; and finally a day was fixed. 
for the celebration of the nuptials of the ena-| 
moured pair in the chapel atiached to the for- 


groom on his left, wearing his military dress, 
but without his sword. ‘The rest of the garti- 
son, with the excep'ion of one sentinel, who 


‘remained to guard ihe ascent from the sea, of 


which we have already spoken, also were pres- 
ent, and had laid aside their weapons before 
joining in the celebration of so holy and peace- 
fula ceremony. They, as well as a few — 


and female domestics attached to the fortre 


stood near the altar, while the area of the Sue 
cred edifice was occupied by the rustic inhabi- 
tants of the island, who had crowded tn to wit- 
ness an event which excited universal interest, 
Atlength the priest: joined the hands of the 
youthful pair together, and was about to pro- 
nounce the words which pledged them to the 
irrevocable compact, when a loud tumult was 
heard at the chapel door, shouting, and the 
clash of Weapons; anda party of soldiers, wears 
ing French uniforms, and carrying drawn 
swords in their hands, rushed into the chapel. 

* Forbear !” said their leader, advancing to 
the altar, and pointing his sword atthe priest’s 
breast: “in the name of king Henry, I com- 

mand you to forbear !” 

Dudicy and the rest of the garrison instinc- 
‘tively put themselves in attitudes of defence ; 
but they were totally unarmed, and could only 
oppose their naked breasts to the swords of 

the Frenchmen. An appalling silence fora 
minute pervaded the assembly, which was bro- 
ken by Annette, who, clinging to her lover, and 
‘with a look of horror hiding her face in his bo- 
som, exclaimed, 

*’Tis Clement Amiot ! save me, save me! 

‘© Who, and what are you, sir?” asked Dud- 
ley, advancing towards the leader of the intru- 
‘ders: “and by what authority do you justify 
this intrusion ?” 

“ Fair sir,” said the other, bowing courte- 


‘ously, “methinks that Sir Robert Dudley 





tress of Sark. ishould not have yet to learn that, in time of 
All was joy and gladness in the hearts of war, strength and numbers form an authority 
the three or four hundred inhabitants of the sufficient for taking possession of an unguard- 
island, when the glad news was published that) ed fortress of the enemy. My name is Clem- 
Sir Robert Dudley was about to wed the beau-| ent Amiot, a captain in the service of the most 
tiful queen of Sark. The gloom which had) Christian ‘king, and by virtue of the good 
hung on the spirits ofall since the death of the! swords in the hands of myself and comrades, 
Sieur Dalbret was immediately dissipated ; ‘and of sundry pieces of gold drawn across the 
the merry peal of bells, and the joyful report itching palm of your solitary sentinel, we have, 
of the cannon of the fortress, proclaimed a day! while you have been dreaming of love and 
of jubilee, and young, old, and poor—for there | beauty, made ourselves masters of the isle of 
were no rich in the island—hastened to the} Sark, and of the persons of its garrison.’ 
chapel io be witnesses of the celebration of * The perjured traitor! the base-minded 
this auspicious union. The chapel was asmaull| mercenary scoundrel !” exclaimed Dudley in 


neat Gothic edifice, of great antiquity, and ca- 
pable of holding near two hundred persons ; 
so that it was fully adequate to the supply of 
the spiritual wants of the island. At the altar 


stood the pastor of this insular flock, a venera- 
ble man, on whose forehead time had planted 
innumerable wrinkles, and whose long white 
beard swept the volume from which he pro- 
nounced the marriage rites. The bride stood 
on his right hand closely veiled, the bride-| 





an agony of surprise and indignation. 

“ Nay, nay, gentle governor,” said Amiot, 
“ wrong not the honest man with your injuri- 
ous language, who has now become a soldier 
of king Henry. He stipulated for the lives 
and freedom of all the garrison before he con- 
sented to deliver up the fortress, and there is 
now a vessel in the harbour in which you are 
all at liberty to embark for Guernsey.” 

‘* Sir,” said Dudley, “ the terms which 
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you offer us are frank and honourable, and) justify my resorung to the severest measures 
were they otherwise, we have no choice left} to bring you back to reason, but that, as your 
us but toaccept them. We must to Guern-| kinsman and your lover,” (here his features 
sey.gentiemen,” he added, addressing bis com-| assumed an expression of tenderness from 
rades ; ** and mine must be the task of excus-| which she turned away with abhorrence and 
ing, as Well as I can, to our sovereign, (he un-| cisgust,) “ 1 must take but too much delight 
fortunate circumstances under which this cap-|in pardoning whatever fault you may com- 
ture has been made. In the meantime, Cap- mit. Farewell, gentiemen, farewell! com- 
tuin Amiot, suffer the ceremony, which your; mend me to the gallant knight who now rules 
presence has interrupted, to be solemnized, in Guernsey, and tell him that Clement Amiot 
ere this fair lady and 1 take our departure from | hopes shortly to pay him a visit.” 











the isle of Sark.” | (Concluded in our nezt.) 

* Pardon me, fair sir,” said Amiot, “ I said) aan SEEEn el 
naught touching the departure of the lady ;| BIOGRAPE WY. 
my promise only extended to the persons of) —————---——_—_—_________——-_—_——— 
the garrison. The lady is a native of this isl | ‘© The proper study of mankind is man.” 
and, and therefore owes allegiance to King | ———~-————__—__...— 
Henry. She is, moreover, orl inced bride; | hon. Hohn FV Bean. 


and fortune has now put it in my power to com- | There are but few men, in high office, who 
pel the performance of those solemn and nu-| possess so extensively the confidence of ali 
merous promises which she has made me.” parties, as the present Post Master General. 
«“ Your words are as false as your conduct: Mr. M’Leun isa native of New-Jersey, and 
is base and wicked,” said Annette. * No prom-| was born in 1788. His father removed to 
ise to you ever passed my lips, except that, as! Kentucky in 1792. He received his ecuca- 
long as the blocd flowed in my veins, I would tion in Ohio, where he studied law under the 
despise and hate you.” | direction of Arthur St. Cluir, Esq. In 1809, 
“ Gentle madam,” said Amiot, “ your mem- he was admitted to the bar, and commenced 
ory is somewhat treacherous. Mine, thank} his professional career at Lebanon, Warren 
heaven! is more faithful to me. That fair | county.—Here he distinguished himself asa 
hand must instantly be linked with mine, un-| lawyer, and in the year 1812, deing that year 
less you would be provided with a lodging in| e/igidle on the score of age, he was elected to 
one of the dungeons of the fortress,” ithe House of Representatives. He took his 
* Villain !” exclaimed Dudley, snatching a} seat in the winter of 1813, and was soon after 
sword from the hand of one of the French sol-| appointed a member of the Committee on for- 
diers who stood near him, and rushing towards eign affairs—at this crisis the post of honor in 
Amiot. His blow, however, was coolly parri- | the house. During the arduous sessions which 
ed by the latter, and he was instantly surround. | followed his appointment in this Committee, 
ed by above a dozen Frenchmen, who beat; Mr. M’Lean was distinguished for his ability 
the weapon from his hand ; and being assavlt-| and zeal, in the promotionof every measure 
ed on all sides, he sunk, faint with the loss of calculated to give success to the war, and se- 
blood, to the ground. ‘ He is disabled from cure to the nation an honorable peace.—He 
doing farther mischief for the present,” said | was not a leader, but ever held a respectavie 
Amtot: “see to his wounds and bind them | rank among the great men, and there were 
up, that he may be able to undertake the jour-| many such, who, at that time composed the 
ney to Guernsey instantly. You, I presume,! house of representatives—In they year 1819, 
gentlemen,” he added, turning to the officers; Mr. M’Lean was made judye of the Supreme 
of the garrison, “are content to accept the Court of Ohio, when he resigned iis seat in 
terms which I offer, and to retire from the isl-|Congress. His reputation as a lawyer, gained 
wand without loss of time ?” additional lustre from the character of his de- 
** We are content, Captain Amiot,” said one | cisions, and from the energy and vigor he car- 
who was second in command to Sir Robert|ried with him in the practice of the courts. — 
Dudley: * our commander is exhausted from; He was Commissioner of the General Land 
the loss of blood, but his hurts do not seem to| Office in 1822, from whence he was appoin- 
be of a critical or dangerous nature.” ted, Ist of July, 1823, to the General Post 
“ For the love of heaven! Clement,” said | Office Department. This department was an 
Annette, rushing towards him, * let me depart, Augean Stable, which required the labors of 
with them,” an Hercules to cleanse: the defalcations of 
‘“ For the love of thee, fair cousin,’ said|the Post Masters were frequent; the routes 
Arniot, “ I answer no.” deficient in many places, while in other parts 
“ Then thus ’ she said, taking up the|they were sustained at a great and unnecessa- 
sword which had been stricken out of the hand| ry expense, the returns from the Post Mis- 
ef Dudley, and pointing it at her bosom. ters were irregular, and the system of accoun- 
*“* Thus,” interrupted Amiot, snatching the|tability weak and imperfect; and the whole 
weapon from her hand, “ thus do you make an/| Office was in arrears, and an expense to the 
exhibition of folly and madness which would|Government : to remedy which, the then Post 
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Master General proposed an increase of post- 
age on newspapers. 

The energy of Mr. M’Lean was tested to 
produce a change, and to biing order and a 
revenue from this Office, nor have they been 
exerted in vain. Since his administration of 
its affairs, its condition has been improved by 


more than a million of dollars ; and the Jast 


year in comparison with the year preceding | 


his appointment, of nearly half a million ! and 
all this, too, with an increase of mail routs, 
and additional facilities of transportation by ac- 
celerating the mail on the leading routes, in- 
creasing the number of trips, and establishing 
lines to connect important districts of country 
which augmented within the last year, the 
transportation of mail to 415 214 miles annu- 
ally in stages ; and on horsebock and in sul- 


keys of 532,214 miles. Sothat at this time! 


there isno village without a post-office, and 
very few towns which are not accommodated 
with mail stages. he post-offices have in- 
creased since 1820, from 4500 to 7000; and 
since Mr. M’Lean has presided, more than 
one third has been added to the amount of re- 
venue, to the number of post-offices, ‘The 
means of the Department are now equal to the 
wants of the country, and a surplus of halfa 
million of dollars annually, will, in fuiure, be 
at the disposal of the government, to be appli- 
ed tothe repairs and construction of national 


reads. We think that this plain exposition of 


Mr. M’Lean’s masterly administration of this 
Department, is eloquent in praise of his indus- 
iry, energy, and bis grasp of mind. 

In private life, Mr. M’Lean is simple and 
unaffected—he is the good neighbor, and the 
exemplary christian,x—N. Y. Com. Adv, 


——_— 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


‘6 Variety we still pursue, 








Tine. 


I saw a temple, reared by the hands of man, 


standing with its high pinnacles in the distant 


‘less and sapless; the winds were playing at 
their pastimes through its branches. 

*“Who is this destroyer?” suid I to my 
guardian angel ? 
| “Itis Time,” said he. When the morning 
Stars sung together with joy over the new-made 
world, he commenced iis course ; and when 
he shall have destroyed all that is beautiful of 
earth—plucked the sun from his spheremveil- 
ed the moon in blood—yea, when he shail have 

rolled the heavens and earth away as a scroll, 
then shall an angel from the throne of God 
come forth, and with one foot on sea, and one 
on land, lift up his hand toward heaven and 
swear by heaven's Eterna!— 7imeis, Time was, 
but Time shall be no lounger !”” 

| tis there no way,” said I, ‘to render time 
a blessing instead of a curse !” 

“Yes,” said the angel, “by laying hold of 
him as he passes by he will waft you sweetly 
to blessed immortality; but by neglecting 
him and suffering him to pss unheeded, he 
will bear you swiftly through waves of trouble 
toadeep gulfofwo He rolls on most r-pid- 
ly, and will soon land you beyond his influence, 
, where he who made him wi!l reward you for 
‘your conduct towards him. If you would be 
“happy. you mustestcem him of infianely more 
value than gold or silver. Grasp each mo- 


ment as it flies, and spend it in done good. 
’ 55 


‘ 


Minutes are worth dollars ; and sixty years, 
the number allotted to man in this world, if 
well spent, even afier they are wumbeved ond 
finished, thousands of worlds, yes, eternity ! 
but the same number of years spent in sin, to 
prove, to him to whom they belong, a curse as 


deep as hell. Be wise, O man! before it 
ishall be too lute t” 





| When the late Admiral Crosby was dining 
with Col. Fi:zgerald, at Merion square, Lon- 
‘don, he happened to Jay his huge brown fist 
‘upon the table; at the moment Dr. Jenkins, 
who was very short sighted, casting his eyes 
around the table in search of a loufof breed, 
‘happened to rest them on the Admiral’s fist; 


| 


plain. The streams beat upon it, the God of and mistoking it for a lovf, thrust his fork 
nature hurled his thunderbolts against it, and plump into it. Phe Admiral, SRSTRAE with 
yet it stood firm as adamant. Revelry was in the wound, said in a rage, * don’t trouble your- 

: mm = ’ . 7 « “atKe » 
its halls; the gay, the happy, the young and self to reach—I’'ll_ help you,” and raised the 





be suuiful were there. I returned—and lo! same fist to demolish the Doctor. The Doc- 
the temple was no more! It walls lay in scat-| 60's perceiving his mistake, immediately cried 
tered ruins; moss und wild-grass grew rankly | Out,“ only @ siice, sit, it wont go round.” This 
there ; and at the midnight hour the owl’s long disarmed the Admiral of his wrath, and so 
cry added tothe deep solitude. The young convulsed the company with laughter, that all 
and gay who revelled there had passed away. | the dyspeptic cases at table were discontinued. 
I saw a child rejoicing in his youth—the, Sn 
idol of his mother—and the pride of his father.; Genuine Laziness.—A young farmer in- 
t returned, and that child had become old. | $pecting his father’s concerns in the time ol 
, ’ g td “ , . , ‘ce 
Trembling with the weight of years he stood, bay harvest, found a body of the mowers 
7< ° ° lac ° . os ' 4 ; . 

the last ofhis generation, astranger amidst the) asleep when they shou'd have been at work. 
desolations around him \** Whatis this?” criedthe youth; “ Why, me, 





aie dine i : : ‘you are so indolent, that I would give a crown 

I saw the oak standing in all is pride, upon . peng & . as 
the mountain—the birds were carolling upon) '® ee 4 which is the most lazy of you. se 
1 returned and that oak stood leaf-'4m he,” cried the one nearest to him, stil} 


its bows 
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stretching himself at his ease.—“' Here then,.”’ oe ae the ne ee of dpe reached ia 
F : : rth volume, to have been flavoured with an extensive 
c r ;; ed > ned sip “ae 
on dogg tens cogpies Fs Bion v, folding hi patronage. Itis under the editorial care of Miss Francis 
ivViaster Creoreec, Sald the teow, Toic Ss 


: , >| the accomplished author of ** Hobomok,” and coutains 
arms, ‘**do pray take the trouble of putting 11) articles of an amusing, moral and instructive nature, 
into my pocket for me.” 


adapted to the taste and capacity of young minds. With 
pleasure we notice that the September number com- 
enced a new series, and is accompani vith an ele+ 
A young lad who afterwards became cele- menced a new series, and is accompanied \ an ele 
MR ag ay btn on, | eant lithographic print. 
brated for his wii? was bound out as an appren The Hive, is a new juvenile paper, thus noticed in 
tice at a very early age. On a spring morn- | the Boston Palladium :—The smallest newspaperin the 
ing that was somewhat chilly he hovered) known world, without any dispute, has reached us from 
round the fire, and discommoded his good poston called “ The Hive, pe eon be read 
° : ont é 2 States and stateswome 
mistress, who was employed in getting break. | Promtably by all our little statesmen and stateswomen, 
a L3 > in the nursery, before breakfast. ‘The paper is five 
fast. “* What,” said she, “ are you pane a . 


- ys | ine hes long by three in width: it has not yet declared 
ly listen. Don’ t you hear the trogs sing ef itself on the Preside ential question, 


“ Singing !’ !” retuined the boy, with some mp The Juvenile Gazeite.—We have just received the 
dain, and more self-importance, “ it is only mir | eine r of the second rape ah a neat little paper 
. u ay B re tithe. pri > g ° Six } : 
their teeth chattering” nder the abov title, printed ona orm of six inches by 

nine, folio; which, we learn from the Providence Toilet 


; . ; is five times its original size. It is printed, published 
Patient CourtshifiimI knew a man that) and edited, by Master Oliver Kendall, and eimbraces a 


went courting his sweetheart the distance of] variety of subjects, both useful and entertaining ; such 

three miles, every evening, fourteen years,| #5 are easy ot comprehension, and would be likely to 

besides dogging her home after church, on engage the attention of the juvenile mind,— I'he youth- 

‘ 39 ; ful Editor has our best wishes for his success, and we 

Sunday afternoons 5 making above 15,000) could like to obtain a few subscribers for his paper. 

miles. Tor the first seven years he only stood | J-jSubscriptious received at this office. 

and courted in the door porch; but for the — 

remaining period he ventured (what a liberty —_— MARRIED, bos. Me. C 

afler a septennial attachment!) to hang his Do city, on the 15th inst. by the Rev, Mr. Chester, 
' , “* Mr. Edward Bingham of Detroit, to Miss Mary ‘lrow- 

hat on a pin in the passage and sit on a kitch- bridge of this city. 

ensettle. “Lhe wedding, a consummation de- 


At Claverack, on the 8th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Sluy- 
voutly to be wished, was solemnized when! ter, Mr. Abraham G, Vosburgh to Miss Sarah Simmons, 


Robert and Hannah were in their sear and) both of this city. ' 

vellow leaf. __At the same place, on the 9th inst, by the Rev. Mr. 
¢ Sluyier, Mr. John Holmes to Miss Rachel Coventry, 
| both of Columbia Ville. 

Improved Fire-Arms,—A man having sold} fy Providence, on the Sth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Picker- 
avunto en Irishman, he soon returned With! ing, Mr. John S. Greene, publisher of the Christian 
ity compl sining that the barrel was much bent.| Velescope and Repul ican Herald, to Miss Emmeline 
“16 it?” said he, * then I ought to have char-| ‘ickering. 


“gga - . At Johns town, Columbia Co on the 13th inst. by the 
ged more for it.’ “ Why so?” said the oth-! ; : 


Lev. Mr. Llolmes, Mr. John W. Hallenbeck, Esq. of this 
cr. ** Because these pieces are constructed for | city, to Miss Maria Gardner. 


shooting round a corner.’ | At Athens, on the 7th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Prentice, 
Mr. Richard Lampman of Coxsackie, to Miss Rachel 


5 3] URAL EE TPOST CPE ORY. _ Haviland, of the former place. 


At Livingston, on Thursday morning the 9th inst. b 


; ’ ithe Rev. Mr. Llolmes, Mr. Lewis L. Gorham, of Great 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 25, 1828. 


| Barrington, Mass, to Miss Julia, eldest daughter ot 









































° mm Henry L“Hommedicu, of the former place. 
NEW AGENTS. In New-York, on tl Ath i 1 
—— a i : f -York, onthe 4th inst. Mr. John M. Austin, 
woe esr vt 3 Y. Printer, to Miss Sarah Ann Somendyke, both of Trey. 
illiain Gond, boston, Mass, 
DIED 
INTERESTING TO JUVENILE READERS. | ’ 


It is gratifying to observe the advancement of works 
levoted exclusively to the entertainment and instruction 


| 
of youth; and those females, who like Miss Franc isare] On Friday last, Edwaid Ray, ia the 18th year of 
eudowed with more than ordinary literary talents, could | pis ave : 

s age. 


not consecrate the energies of their minds to a more use-| Oy the 11th inst. Miss Martha Butler, in the l4th 


lor amore noble purpose, than iyear of her age, youngest daughter of Ezekiel Butler, 


| 
I Esq. 
| 
} 
! 


in the 24th year of her age, widow ofthe late Heury 


M. Averil. 


“ To teach the young idea how to shoot, 

To pour the fresh instruction o’er the mind, 
To breathe the enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast.’ 


On Wednesday the 8th inst. Mrs. Elizabeth Race, in 
the 65th year of her age, after a lingering illness which 
'she bore with christian fortitude and exemplary patience, 
Such works as the following, are calculated to exer-| Wilingly resigning her breath to the God who gave it. 
cise a favourable and wide-spreading influence onthe} “* And long and many were the pains she bore, 


intellect and morals of the rising generation, and should Slowly dissolved, the silver chord gave way : 

call forth the patronage of such parents, aud guardians And now ‘tis broke—and Nature's conflict o'er, 
: - - . - » ay . - 3 tot sda . >< , ”? 

as are anxious for the welfare and improvement of the Hleaven throws its portals wide to endless day, 


At Chatham, on the Sth inst. Capt. Robert Macy, in 
The Juvenile Miscellany.—This is a handsome and} the 83d year of his age, formerly from Nantucket. 


well-conducted periodical, for the youth of both sexes,} In New-London, Coon. John G, C 
ibtished in Boston, by Messrs. Putnam &- Wunt; andi fo:mer editor of the Connecticut Misror. 





Brainard, Esg 


In this city, on the 10th inst. Mrs. Elizabeth Averil, 
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___ POETRY. 


FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY, 
STANZAS, 
Ihave wept o'er the flight of my early years, 
As they faded in dreams away ; 
And have bathed my downy couch with tears, 
As I thought of my early day: 
For the hopes are fled, and the friends are dead, 
Which I cherish'd when life was new, 
And the joys I have known have far away flown, 
‘l'o the mansions of heavenly blue. 








I have wept o’er my friends, as they sank in earth, 
And have moisten'd with tears each grave ; 
Ihave tun’d my harp to departed worth, 
And sung of the youthful brave :— 
For the cheerful brow has departed now, 
And the joyous eye has fled ; 
And the forms which rov’d over scenes I lov'd 
Ilave sought their last cold bed, HENRY. 


EFOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
Occasioned by the Death of a Young Woman. 


The cold, the icy seal of Death 
Is stamped upon her brow ; 

Where, few days since, was blooming health, 
Is a sad paleness now. 


Ah Death! why should thy ruthless arm, 
Intent upon its prey, 

Regardless of the sweetest charm, 
Thus bear the young away ? 


But ‘tis in vain with thee we plead, 
Thou dread, terrific King ; 

Thy progress we cannot impede, 
Nor blunt thy fatal sting. 


When once thy victim thou hast marked, 
All efforts are in vain; 

No social tie of * kindred hearts,” 
Thy clemency can claim. FRANCIS, 


FROM THE LADIES’ MAGAZINE. 
“IT SHALL BE WELL.” 
* Say unto the Righteous, it shall be well with him. 


“It shall be well’—the conqueror’s word, 
When vanquished realms salute him lord, 
Cold, honour, titles, power confers 

Upon his faithful followers, 

Yet dares not bid fame’s clarion swell, 
caring the sound—* it shall be well.” 


‘Tt shall be well”—-the Youth hath found 
Joys, like young roses, clustering round ; 
tle dreams, might there no blighting fal!, 
O, he could win and wear them ali ; 
What promise can his fears dispel ° 

‘That holy one—* it shall be weil.” 


He gains it—yet life’s wintry day 

tlath swept those clustered joys away, 
Scattered like rose leaves on the wind— 
But lives the promise in his mind ? 

O, ne'er again his sorrows tell, 

Cling to the hope—* it shall be well.” 


‘* It shall be well”—there needs no more, 





Joys—tbey are all by Gooduess lent, 
Griefs—they are all by Mercy sent— 
That promise ours where’er we dwell, 
Prison or palace “ shall be well.” 


It shall be well”—when spring is bright, 

And well mid winter's chilling night; 

The mind’s dark storms were busied in peace, 

As rainbows bid earth's tempests cease, 

When on the tear dim’d spirit fell 

Heaven's beam where glowed—* it shall be well.” 
CoRNELIA. 





EDUCATION. 
BY JOHN BOWRING, 


A child is born. Now take the germ and make it 
A bud of moral beauty. Let the dews 

Of knowledge, and the light of virtue, wake it 

In richest fragrance and in purest hues; 

When passion’s gust and sorrow’s tempest shake if, 
The shelter of affection ne'er refuse, 

For soon the gathering hand of death will break it 
From its weak stem of life, and it shall lose 

All power to charm: but if that lovely flower 
Hath swelled one pleasure, or subdued one pain, 

O who shall say that it has lived in vain, 

However fugitive its breathing hour? 

For virtue leaves its sweets wherever tasted, 

And scattered truthis never, never wasted. 
ST 
ENIGIMIAS. 








** And justly the wise man thus preached to us all, 
** Despise not the value of things that are small.” 


-_———— 


Answer tothe PuzzLEs in our last. 
PuzzLE 1.—Supposititious. 
Puzz_LE 1.—Enoch and Elijah—Christ and Balaam’s 


| Ass—Adam and Eve. 


NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 








tnecup 


f bliss is brimming o'er ; 


I am a word of six letters :—My 3d, 2d, 5th and Ist 
is the wish of a rambler; my Ist, 5th and 6th belong to 
every man; my 6th, 2d, Ist, 5th and 6th belong to no 
man; my 4th, 6th, Sth, 2d and 3d transposed are a 
musical instrument; my 4th 3d, 2d, Sth and 6th an ex- 
pression of distress ; my 6th, 2d, 3d, Ist, Sth and 6th 
the name of a bookseller; my 4th and 2d are a com- 
mand; my Sth, 3d and Ist belong to every person. 
My whole has created a great deal of excitement aud 
contention among community at large. 
Il. 

My first’s a welcome visitor, 

A bird of minstrelsy ; 
My second wafts the gallant bark 

Across the surging sea; 
My whole’s a leathern thong—of need, 

To check the prancing courser’s speed. 
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PRINTING. 

Books, Pamphlets, Checks, Cards, Blanks, Hand- 

bills, &c. &c. neatly and expeditiously executed at this 
office upon reasonable terms. 


ALMANACKS FOR 1829, 


For Sale by the Thousand, Gross, Dozen or Single. 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 

Is printed and published every other Saturday at One 
Dollar per annum, payable in advance, by WILLIAM 
B.STODDARD,at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
and Book Store, No. 135, Corner of Warren and 
Third Streets, Hudson—where communications may 
be left, or transmitted through the post office. 

[7 All Orders and Communications must be post paid 
to reccive attention, 
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